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her for her return, with laughter and tears; and it
was as though she had never been away, even in
a dream. And as he was gently cherishing her,
and shampooing her all over to soothe her fatigue,
his eye fell on the scar that had remained on her
foot from the wound caused by the merchant's son.
And putting his ringer on it, he said to her with
a smile of compassion: Poor wounded foot, It has
found a resting-place at last. But she looked at
him silently, with large eyes, and suddenly she
laughed, and then and there her heart broke and
she died. And he, when he found that she was
dead, fell down on the floor at her feet, and followed
her.

So now, tell me. Princess, why did that woman's
heart break? And Rasak6sha ceased. Then the
Princess said: It broke with grief. For when she
saw that her husband repaid her evil conduct with
kindness, and remembered the occasion that had
caused that wound upon her foot, repentance came
suddenly and flowed into her, like a river too great
for her heart to hold it, and it split and broke,
and she died.

And when she had spoken, the Princess rose up
and went out slowly, looking regretfully at the
King, whose heart went with her. But the King
and Rasakosha returned to their own apartments.